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At a snug private Party, her Friends to divert;
But they say that of late she's grown sick of the Town,
And often to Bath condescends to come down:
Her Ladyship's favourite House is the Bear,
Her Chariot, and Servants, and Horses are there:      20
My Lady declares that Retiring is good,
As all, with a separate Maintenance, shou'd;
For when you have put out the conjugal Fire,
'Tis Time for all sensible Folk to retire;
If HYMEN no longer his Fingers will scorch,              25
Little CUPID for others can whip in his Torch,
So pert is he grown, since the Custom began,
To be married and parted as quick as you can.
Now my Lord had the Honour of coming down Post,
To pay his Respect to so famous a Toast,                30
In Hopes He her Ladyship's Favour might win,
By playing the Part of a Host at an Inn.
I'm sure He's a Person of great Resolution,
Tho' delicate Nerves, and a weak Constitution;
For he carried us all to a Place cross the River,         35
And vow'd that the Rooms were too hot for his Liver:
He said it would greatly our Pleasure promote.
If we all for Spring-Gardens* set out in a Boat:
I never as yet could his Reason explain,
Why we all sallied forth in the Wind and the Rain: 40
For sure such confusion was never yet known!
Here a Cap and a Hat, there a Cardinal blown,
While his Lordship, embroider'd and powder'd all o'er,
Was bowing and handing the Ladies ashore,
How the Misses did huddle and scuddle, and run!    45
One would think to be wet must be very good Fun;